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"The man, 'once passing rich on forty pounds a year/ considers
himself poor on four hundred, even if he has the wireless, the cinema,
free education, aeroplanes, electricity and a motor car, all thrown in.
The miracles of yesterday have become the necessities of to-day and are
taken for granted as such.
"And I want them to take leisure for granted. Nature may abhor
a vacuum, but man must work for it. Without leisure there is no hope.
It is the one thing we can say for capitalism, that it has given a vast number
of people time to play with. It is obvious that very few of these people
know what to do with their leisure, but they will learn. It is something
new that is coming into the world. The future is in the hands of the
leisured worker. Many of us are for the moment very like a pedestrian
converted to motoring, who, instead of using his machine to go twenty
miles with less labour than he used to walk a mile, proceeds to do a
hundred miles, with the result that the labour-saving contrivance acts as
a means of working its user to exhaustion.
But he had not come to talk about tramps and poverty. Out of his
pocket came a long document, beautifully typed.
"I have altered my Will. I want you both to sign this one."
"But we have already signed one!"
"I shall probably write out another one when this is signed. It is good
fun, having a lot of money to throw about, the only fun. Somebody
came down the other day to plead with me to give it all to artists and
authors. But if you are unaccustomed to money you only waste it. Shelley
was a practical man because he knew the value of money, but Sir Walter
Scott and Dostoievsky frittered fortunes away and only wrote because
the creditors were waiting at the door. I will give my money to accredited
organizations and not to individuals. My mother was embittered because
she expected money to be left to her and it didn't happen and we all
suffered for it."
We signed the Will and he gathered it up with great satisfaction.
"Let this be your last Will and don't worry about finance any more.
Settle down to your new play. That would be your greatest gift."
"Even if I wrote another play it would deal with a Will. It is of no
use. I want to make my Will foolproof and prevent a lot of litigation
so that the cunning lawyers do not run away with it all. The two
institutions that have meant most to me are the Dublin Art Gallery and
the British Museum Reading Room. A man of leisure is made rich by
the presence of such places. I was a poor boy then, but I had all the know-